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Marting in & promising manner oan

Bet bs denled. The worthy attractione
™ Mroadwsy aie sil doing well and
from the “road’ are coming reporte
of encwllent busneas Manigers who,
& month ago, were Jubjous as
Bllook, haven't much (o sey now
They're all teo Lusy organieing «om-
Panies 1o wasle any tims talkiay

ta the

¢ BLUFFING THE CRANK.
The tired littln waliress approached

8 her oyos.
“That actor sware at me hscaise
Do didn’t ke his stenk,” ahe sald.
“Where In he?'

& amall man sentad Afteen fest away,
The blonde approached Mary, a red-
Beaded Irish girl weighing at least
200 pounds
“Over this way, Mary!"’ she sald.
.ao two stopped inimediately bas
the eranky actor,
limtan, mald  the

Now,
Monde. 1 want you to ~uit throws
ing dishes at the gussis. You might
have knocked thal man senseless Lhis

morning.
Vit eald Mary, knowinglyf “be
awore at mae."”
“Oh, that's different” cama from
the hoead waltress, "By the way,
continued, ‘‘Lizzie Isn't feeling

Mary,"

Thal the new (huatrical season is !

e blond head waitress wilh tears |

The tired little wallress pointed to |
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By C. M. Payne
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LAST MigdT I hhum"
ER ATOUT A MinniT
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- -— T«u—- - _—
"‘—“l\ b a9 —
-— l — PR

(  F5

Tow 7’.1' Low oF |
Prve HavE A dravwT
YoJis 60T f
US LavY out 8F 9
Tl VAPFLW robaw’

Mamprien 00 Pouay Fosunag Tu W ¥ Wroning Wa b

FLOOEY AND AXEL— Axel Knows All About Flooey’s Tips—They Have Cost Him $6,000 Already!
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A #]. Will you look after this gen-
teman "

of it
OLD PHOTOQGRAPHS.

looked through the

m recantly and discovered an old

of herself. Gazing at it until

was thoroughly inspired, shu
rushed upstalrs and wrote the follow-

Otla Skinner has roturned from the
“Waloch Your Btep” company

{

Elmun Faversham has engaged
Gillmore for the role of Rene
& Terrache in “The Hawk."
Alf T. Wilton s vaude-
bookings for Edwin , who
present a sketch, “The Brother."
Em'ly, the hen In “The Hoad to
" lald an egx In the Bhubert
night. Acting is only a
line with her.
Yivienne Segal will entertain the
aclresscs now appearing on
way at o tea at the Casino to-
wa .
Burnaugh, untll recently a
dmmatic writer In Lexington, Ky,
has gone on the stage aa Peter Palge,
He la with “Town Toples."”
Bam Shannon was bragging around
the theatrical district last night. Var.
non Castle had yelled “Hello, Bam!"

Mary leansd over the cranky
actor. He bad heard every word,

"What'll ye I;nu done to yer|
steak ™' whe asked,

“Nothing, mr dear,”" he replied. |
~*“It's an excellent plece of moat.” |

And then be lit in and ate every bit

Doolittle, the Leesville
Elabello Mao ® ""“”i

GIMME VUN TP ON VUN
| Goob STOOK To PuT Some
w\‘_r.»n ~ AY VANTA OLEAN (P}
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’ s i) Wo ASK THAT LITTLE
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Densau -

GUY INTHAT BuMCM.,
HE'S A IBE. GUY -

4 ON “THE INSIDE!
N /
»
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£ AY VONDER WHO HE BANE ?
MAYBE HE BANE WiSE TO SOME.
WiPE VUM LIKE "DRIGGS® AN AY

-~ CAN GET Ba0K DAS COIN
9“ \s\::w. ¥ Lost For me!
.:.A@ ] st

; T@\ t-"') : |
. #; ‘h(“! ?.__.‘
o
o
=

L

A ——
Al =P ME
Fé-.\‘ OFF oM 1T )‘
Come oM ! L f

7 Hro AXEL! IMSUFPING
( THESE GUYS SOME INSIDE
INFO AN THE MARWET ¥
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ouR POLICY WILL PROTECT
NOU AGAINSET ACCUDENTS
OF AaLL WINDS MR RICE.
NOU MIGHT HAVE & PoLicy i

TODAN AND TRMORBOLA
SOMETHING
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KITTY KEYS—We Hesitate to Express Our Opinion of This

PAINTER’S Lack, but We Sympathize With KITTY !

W

NOW THIS CLAUSE RIgHT
HERE LJOULD HAME QIVE | T

| GUESS YOURE™

POOR PRINTER'S WIDC o 2.'2_&:3"",‘:,%1'-
¥ 9000 ™Now/ IF HE HAD THEE'NOW
OMILY BEEN LUISE ENOUGH, HAwiMNG NOTHIN'
\‘ HAPPEM AN'—

HEY, | BEEN STUNG! | BEEN
PENMIN' pmuuus't«em: F=
1T YEARS AN G\T "2000 (F !
ACCIDENTALLY CROM AN’ |
JEST FELL OFFN TH RoOF
AN DIDNT EVEHN BREMA
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the Three Wise Men of Gotham, Shipwrecked at Sea

By Eleanor Schorer

TUMBLE TOM—He Rescues

at him.
The Warhington Theatrs, Forty.
fourth Hirest and Fifth  Avenus, |
Brookiyn, s nearing completion. B.
H. Mons will use it for fenture films.
Loney Haskell has arranged to an.
t the trenches of vaudeville again.
# started o write a monologus yes-
tarday, but could get no further than
“Why does a chicken cross the road 7
After this week at tha New Hrigh-

ARROW|

Very superior in fit and wear,
Clustt, Pesbody & Co, Inc. Makers

" . ) h ' 5 S its tail, the baker one wing and the candlestick muker each moming when his mumsie calls him they stayed
ofl inajifly” Tom did . the-loop.” Whee! What fun! Al al once Tom Men's story is longer, becduse Tom tumbled into the 8 0 ' i i ' oniinsed Ton
Jifty and they headed toward | Lot { {0 rescis them the other. ;"""' Morming 10 see it happen.— (Confinued "To-mors

“Let's have an adventure to-nlignl,” suggested Tom
to the Lily White Swan, who was the first persan that
Tom stumbled across after tumbling all the way from.
Ope-Eye World to Bylowland last evening. “Jump
on my back then," answered the swan, “and we'll be

Every litlle wavelel had Its whitecap on, for the
sea was very stormy. Up one sic2of a big gray wave
they rode, then coasted down the other.
tumbled them upside down and made them do a “loop-

A billow

1t came from the Three Wise Men of Gotham, who
were out at sea in that bowl.
strogger than when Mother Goose first wrote about it
for it split in two before Tom's eyes,

in Their Famous Fowl!
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Now, the bowl was no broken wooden bowl,

But the Wise

He fold them each fo take hold of 3 plece of the
| This kept them {rom sinking
until the swan caught up to them. The butcher grabbed

Tn this way the swan towed thém in fo Bylowland
Beach, where they all thanked Tom heantily, and
having heard of this unusual boy who {umbles from
Ope-Eye World to Bylowland at night and back again

ton, Eva Tangusy will bagin a tour

= In vAaudevillo that will last almost a
| Yoar,

By way of noveity she Is to
BNg u song aboul herself entitled
“Tanguay Bpolls Buccess.”

Faul Dickey, author of ""The Last
| Laugh,” is having an 87 horse power
auto made far himsslf. e says it's
to ba so powerful becauss he's in a
A 3T

BY WAY OF DIVERSION.

The doorbel| broks the other day;
we couldn’t make (L rlng, My father
siuld: “Ill get & man 1o fix the blamed
old thing.”" My molther said: "Obh,
don't do that. Think what youd
have to pay!” And then she took a
halrpla and she fixed it right nway.
Thare's nothing much that Ma can't
do with halrpios, seems s ke, One
day she'll Ax Dud'a dollar walch an'
|next ‘twill be my bike, If wo ware
poor I'll bet you she could make hard
luek take wings by goln' round the
city with a halrpin fAxin' things,

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE.
“A peanut has no legs"

"Well, what of L7

“Al‘“ yot I've often sesn & poduut

DICK’S UPHILL ROAD-—No. 4—Imagination Wakes Up.

THE STORY OF A YOUNG MAN

N ILLUSTRATED BY WILL

WHO 'MADE GOOD"
B, JOHNSTONE

. r_____r_,

Somehow or other thal vision of himsell “riding
mround and selling sutomobiles for fat commissions™
kept recurring in Dick's i, although he tiie f (o
banish it with the conviction that a "aigh clase job”
like that was bevond his humble reach,

Cupyrighl, 1018, Press Pulisbing Cs (M ¥ Lvewing Weiid )

Aul each time the vision grew clearer ang brighter,

especially when he watched passing automobiles on his

Ay toand from work,  And as the vision grew, some-
how he began tigurmg how it could be made real.

o By Hmn Conklin

One day over his frugal lunch he took stock of

He went back (o his work, still dreaming and probi-
Ing and thinking, And as his mind wandeed away

lece of work he was fin-
chaneed to be standing
nearbyy and saw what had happened,

himaslf. “There's a lot of things I'd have 10 know w i
before | could even hope for 4 job’like that,” he de gl':lll. “1:'1:: ‘m*ﬂf ‘ml
cidad. 'l wonder how | could learn ihem ait? £ . :

1t was (he first ploce of wark Dizk had spoited, but
Ar. Hill, w sharp nusler, gave him a good “dressin
down' before all his shopmal C \ ||.ul
who was within earshot,” 1 pat hm{“ B (e,

him lo task for his mﬁwh&m
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